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Soldiers of America 















































































THE TRAIL TO HOME SWEET HOME 

by HAROLD B. FREEMAN 


A brand new song by the writer of “MY MOTHER’S LULLABY,” “TAKE ME BACK 
TO YOUR GARDEN OF ROSES” “A LETTER FROM NO MAN’S LAND’’ «A DADDY’S 
PRAYER’/ etc., and bound to be his greatest success. Read the words of the Chorus-_ 

THE TRAIL TO HOME SWEET HOME 

CHORUS 

There’s an olden trail, there’s a golden trail, 

Where the birds sing sweet and lowj 
It will take you back to Mother, 

And the long ago. 

There’s a rainbow, too, shining just for you, 

It will guide you as you roam; 

With the stars above watching down with love, 

On the trail that leads to Home Sweet Home. 

Now try this little excerpt of the music: — 
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SOLDlfcRS OF AMERICA 

Words by 

MAY LOUISE PIERCE 

Maestoso marcato 
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Soldiers of A-mer-i - ca, free - men and loy - al, Armed at your coun-trys call Ring--ing-and clear. 

Long-have the can-non-ades thun-dered and rat - tied, Where the fierce war-lords raged Fu - rious and grim, 

l For - ward your ar-mies sweep, mil - lions a-cross the deep, Driv-ing-the cow-ard foe Back to his home. 



Un - der her Stars and Stripes, Ra - diant and roy - al, Where is the man who would fal-ter or fear. 

Un- der a mer-ci-less Ty - rant em-bat-tled Filled the world’s cup full of woes to the brim. 

On -ward then sol-diers true, Our hearts are all with you Glo - ry a-waits when tri - um-phant you come 



March,march,shoulder to shoulder with yourAl - lies, From nearandfar, true hearts and brave ,For God and right the world to 
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Words by 

MAY LOUISE PIERCE 


WE ARE COMING 


3 


Music by 

AUGUSTA J. KING 




3. We have rlasoed the hands of he - roes Sent to us a - cross the wave, We have 

4. For the woes of mar - tyred Bel - glum, For the wounds of g-al - lant France, For the 
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come to help and save. Refrain. 
Stars and Stripes ad - vance. Refrain. 



















































































SOLDIERS OF AMERICA 


Soldiers of America, freemen and loyal. 

Armed at your country’s call ringing and clear, 

Under the Stars and Stripes, radiant and loyal, 

Where is the man who would falter or fear? 

Chorus 

March, march, shoulder to shoulder with your Allies, 

From far and near, true hearts and brave, 

For God and right the world to save, 

March, march, shoulder to shoulder with your Allies, 

Who’s for the victory, victoryl 
And who will win the warl 

Long have the cannonades thundered and rattled, 

Where the fierce war lords raged furious and grim, 

Under a merciless tryant embattled 

Filled the world’s cup full of woes to the brim. 

{Chorus.) 

Forward your armies sweep, millions across the deep, 
Driving the coward foe back to his home. 

Onward then, soldiers true, our hearts are all with you; 
Glory awaits when triumphant you come. 

{Chorus.) 


WE ARE COMING 

We have heard the roar of battle 

That has thundered o’er the tide; 

For the succor of our brothers 

We are arming far and wide. 

Refrain 

We are coming, brothers, comingl 

Following where your heroes trod, 

With Old Glory waving o'er us, 

And our watchword “Trust in Godl” 

We have heard the cries of anguish 
Echoing across the sea; 

Suffering women, starving orphans 
Plead for aid and sympathy. 

{Refrain.) 

We have elapsed the hands of heroes 
Sent to us across the wave, 

We have pledged our sacred honor 

We would come to help and save. 

{Refrain.) 

For the woes of martyred Belgium, 

For the wounds of gallant France, 

For the wrongs of valiant England, 

5ee the Stars and Stripes advance! 

{Refrain.) 


Words by Mary Louise Pierce. 
Music by Augusta J. King. 



